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EASTER. 


Brightness bursts from the tomb— 
A flood of glory pours throaghout 
the chambers of death—The slumber- 
ing bones awake, and the astonished 
charnel house teems with new life; 
with lile besutiiied,. glorified, made 
eternal. Oh linmoftality, blessed is 
the radiance of thy beam, glorious 
the effulgence of thy morn-—— With 
hearts awake to new energy, with 
sduls replete with celestial vigor, 
should we hail thy advent ;—with 
transports of exultation would we 
shout | | 

DEATH WHERE I$ THY STING. 
GRAVE WHERE 1S THY Vic. 

TORY. 

We Jately left the Saviouria the 
tomb. With heaving hearts we pon. 
dered the mysterious blackness of 
We saw the thunderipgs of 
the moral world; we beheld the 
lightnings of Infinite wrath. In a 
shroud was Heaven and ea:th clad; 
—In exultation was Llell. Cherub 
and Seraph euspending their songs, 
a tear bediming the brightness of 
their bliss, a groan startling the 
mansions supernal. 

Now— = 
How changed the scene. 


Conguering atid to conquer, cladin. 


the robes of eternal dominion, assert- 
ing the Onmipotence of his Godhead, 
Jesus-Jehovah, rises from the tomb ; 
refulgent in his own glories, he 
blazes to the view of Heaven, earth 
and hell—Heaven, pealing anthems 
of renown; Hell prostrate, vanquish- 
ed, chained; Earth, basking in the 
favor of its Creator. Such is our 
Saviour’s resurrection. He rises to 


pour a flood of hight atnid the moral 


world; to shine the everlastibg Vic- 
tor, Deliverer and Lord. 

No more indignities, no more buf: 
fitiig, no more agony—His pe 
are redeemed; Heaven is pro 
with new inhabitants, whose life and 
glory. will forever stand a monument 
of wonderful, adorable, inconceiva- 
ble léve. 0 ne 

Christian! Jesus rosé to assert Kia 
Godhead. You no more sets the man 
of sorrows, but the dispenser of joy; 
no more the séourged criminal, but 
the thundering avenger; no moré 
him, who had nof where to lay his 
head, but the creator of ten thousand 
worlds; no more him who obeyed 
an obscure Galilean, but the object 
of Heavenly adoration.—-Celestial 
millions, vying who shall swell the 
loudest anthem, who shall touch the 
sweetest chord; Seraphs, from their 
elevated thrones, descending to pay 
homage, casting before him their 
golden crowns 2nd exclaiming, Glory 
and honor and power, might majesty 
and dominion, be unto our God for- 
ever. 

Look at the plains, the deeps of 
Heli; there lately waved the flag of 
triumpt; from crag to crag of the 
Infernal pit, sounded shouts of exul- 


talion ; ies they thought theirs, 
nought wrest away. But. sce 


satan chained amid the burning Lake, 
ten thousand fathoms lower cast, 
amid the black intensity of woe ;— 
His aids around him fallen. The 
tornado of eternal vengeance has 
swept thro’ their dominions. Bolts 
from Infinity’s arcana of most fierce 
wrath, have transfixed them; nota 
hope remains. 

See death’s power slain ; His spear 
broken ; His arrows scattered; His 
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terrors taken from him; no more 
horror iti his look, no more coldness 
on his brow, but every attribute des- 
troyed, and himself obliged to wear 
the garb of an angel of fight: His 
ating, once s0 terrible, is now quench- 
ed in the blood of the Saviour, and 
his most fiery darts blunted and made 
harmless. Thus is death vanquish- 
ed;—thus is he taken fromthe ranks 
of Satan, and made to swell the re- 
tinue of Jesus the Redeemer. 

it is now proved to the Universe, 
that Jesus is able to save. Every 
thing terrible within the circle of be- 
ing he has attacked and conquered — 
Every vial of wrath, intended for the 
heads of his redeemed, has been spent 
on him, and he comes off victorious — 
He has broke the chains by which 
Satan bound the oppressed soul, and 
with the same chains bound the op- 
pressor. 
and adorned it for the sweet sleep of 
his saints. He, by his own presence, 
has hallowed the Sepulchre, and ta- 
ken away its terrors. The charnel 
house, becomes to the redeemed, but 
a gate to Heaven. 


Look at the grave—But lately it 


was all horror and blankness; cold 
damps and dews dwelt around it ;— 
above it waved the Yew.—The living 
beheld it with dismay, and every 
pulse of life recoiled when it was in 
prospect. Thus was the grave a dun- 
geon to poor, humanity. Now. thro’ 
Jesus, it is contemplated with plea- 
sure; the christian Jooks upon it with 
longing ; he gazes at itexulting; he 
beholds init more glory than in earth’s 
proudest palace ; he springs to meet 
it, and with a shout, as he passes thro” 
it, exclaims 


GRAVE WHERE IS THY. VIC-. 


TORY! ! , 


Worm of the dust ! Child of mor- 
tality! Jesus rose from the tomb, 
that thou mighest live forever, that 
thou mightest lift thy view above the 
Sepulchre, and wing thy gladsome 


fle has beautified the grave 






flight to those scenes of never fagj,,gpie?* 
beauty, where God hiniself sits ojecO™ 
throned. Fear not thento die. What sty 
though thy life is like the shadow of eer’ 
bird flitting over a rock, light and Hi 
inomentary. What tho’ thou sey sor! 
the last sand of thy days just drop 
ping. Whattho’ by a thread tho 
hangest amid the blasts of disease, ao. 
cident and agony. Rejoice! Jesy 
bids you live forever 

But does this blessed promise ap. 
ply alike to all ? True it is, all shialj 
live forever ; but not all alike happy 
To believers alone,-are the benefits ¢ 
the resurrection. To those, who re 
main ineorrigible; to those, whe 
slight his gospel ; to those, who tram. 
ple on his laws—He is the terrible a. 
venger. For them, death retains eve. 
ry horror; for them, the grave 
frowns in all its terrors—They have 
the sting of death already, and it shall, 
and it does, even now. create a Heil 
within them. Every bad man car. 
ries a Hell in his own bosom. 

Poor sinuer—thou, who mournest 
over thy depravity ; thou, who de- 
plorest thy back-slidings ; who weep- 
est at the thought that those faculties, ' 
which ought to have a nobler aimy 
are so continually serving the earth” 
and its concerns ; so continually serv- 
ing Satan and lust. Jesus died to 
break thy bondage—He rose again, 
leading captivity captive; He will 
subdue thy corruptions; He will 
cleanse thee from thy impurities ;— 
He will give thy soul a robe of his 
own righteousness ; Hé will give thee 
the freedom which knoWs noend; the | 
Liberty which is eternal; the Inde- 
pendence, coeval with himself. 

Hail then with joy this day—Hail 
the resurrection of our Immanuel — 
With tabret of soul celebrate that 












hour, when bursting in all the splen- 


dours of infinite effulgence from the 
gloom-wrapt tomb, the Saviour rose 
amid surrounding choirs of potentates 
and powers celestial; amid adoring 
myriads of high and holy beings 
























right intelligences, whose golden 
gps With harmony swelled the an- 
em, amida flood of praise from eve- 
part of the wide universe ascend- 
g, until from the loftiest arch of 
jeaven, to the lowest gulph of Hell, 
choed the pealing song— Might, ma- 
sty and dominion, be unto our God 
yrever. 

Happy day this, for our benighted 

yvorid; no more doubts and forbod- 
ngs ;—Jesus has risen, the first fruits 
{them that-slept. Jesus has poured 
flood of light amid our moral hori- 
on; the world basks in the bright 
ays of his revelation ; the world re- 
oices in the blissful assurance of his 
blessed resurrection. 
Hear it thon Hindu—Jesus has ari- 
sn. Bow not then beneath the car 
fthy Juggernaut; no more immo- 
ate thyself toa wooden God. Jesus 
s Jehovah ; He has light life and glo 
y for thee ; He will give thee peace 
n life, Joy in death, and eternity 
eatified. 

Hear it thou weeping son ; bind not 
hy mother to the pile of death ; light 
Snot with sacrilegious hand the pile 
which wil] consume thy living parent 
—Jesus bids her live ; He promises to 
be the father of the fatherless, and 
the widow’s God. 

_ And thou, young mother, who art 
Sbout throwing the child of thy affec- 
ihe: a prey to the devouring Ganges, 

isus commands you to save your off- 
Spring—take it and rear it up to be 
acomfort to thy declining years— 
rear it up with care, it may close thy 
dying eye, and follow thee to the man- 
sions of celestial repose. 

Hear it, thou Savage, prowling the 
dlast-waved forest :—Thou Hottentot, 
scorched by a burning sky: Hear it, 
,| thou Esquimaux, amid thy. frosts: 
| thou African, upon thy Siroc sands— 
4 Jesus has arisen, to give thee peace 
~  ofsoul, joy of heart, anda home be- 

yond the grave. 
But, ’tis easy to call on. these for- 
forn ones, to hear the glad sound. Are 
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we engaged in endeavoring to send it 
to them? If we are not, we are defi- 
cient, wofully deficient. Onus may 
recoil the blood of some Hindu, 
slaughtered ; some Hottentot, des. 
troyed. 

Jesus hes arisen—Hear it ye ar- 
mies, marshalled for the clash of 
deaths; He bids you beat your swords 
into ploughshares, your spears into 
pruning hooks: No more move like 
the terrible tornado, to mutual des- 
truction ; no more in silent dread ar- 
ray, present front against front, for 
desolating deeds—deeds thyt shall 
cause widows and orphans-—deeds 
that robe many a domestic circle tu 
woe. . 

Jesus has risen, and as he rosé, &- 
mid his choirs celestial ; as he as- 
cended, amid the myriads of Sera- 
phim, this blessed word fell from his 
blessful lip—PEACE. 

Jesus has risen—He came to pro- | 
claim a limit to the duration and 
power of pain and disease—Hesr it 
then thou sufferer who feelest thy 
frame deeay ; thou who perceivest the 
strings of life to fail; thou whose 
eye becomes dim, whose pulse sinks, 
whose limbs claim aid froma _ staff— 
Soon shall brightness, beauty and 
glory, become thine ; soon, changed 
into the image of your divine master, 
shall your failing frame arise to im- 
mortality —Seek an interest in Jesus, 
and where heis, shall you be ; where 
he reigns, shall you reign. 

Jesus has risen—Hlear it all ye who 
fear death ; all ye in whose ears rat- 
tle the bones of the charnel-house, 
on whose brow cold damps distil, as 
ye reflect on the worm, the mattock 
and theclod: here is an antidote a- 
gainst your fear ; here is comfort, and 
peace, and joy for you: Brace your 
mind to the emergency of death, -by 
contemplating Jesus and his resurree- 
tion: Become strong inthe Lord of 
hosts : Clothe yourselves in that ar- 
mor impervious to every enemy, the 
armor of the Gospel: Strive to gain 
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a draught of that true elixir, which 
shall restore. youth, health and bloom, 
and perpetuate the whole, through- 
out inganceivable duration. 

Death where is thy sting? Grave 
where is thy victory? © They are 
harmless, harmless as the new bern 
babe ;—Death is an angel of light, 
the Grave a glorious vestibule of hea- 
ven, to all who seek an interest in the 
Saviour’s resurrection, there is noth- 
ing for them to fear; disease, pain, 
disappointment, come not near the 
sanctuary of their joys ;—God has 
the keeping of their satisfactions, and 
no hell-born ill can harm them ; clad 
in the power Omnipotent, cast around 
them by their Shepherd Divine, they 
defy the shafts of every foe—they tri- 
umph o’er our sublunary sphere and 
On victors cars enter the arches of 
Heaven; arches, which, unlike the 
triumphals of Cesars and Seipios, 
never fade ; arches from which falls 
no wreath, while eternity endures — 
arches which will never present the 
spectacle of triumph in ruins, but 
which, while God rules and lives, 
will blossom and beautify, gaining 
new lustre with every rolling age. 

Christians are the only true victors. 
What tho’ Rome evolves her roll of 
heroes, & Greece points to her band of 
patriots; one humble christian, who 
in an obscure cot,- surrounded by 
poverty, sickness and enmity, fights 
the good fight of faith, is greater than 
them all—bis glories will last when 


yonder sun shall be quenched in ob- 
livious death, 


Yes, around the poverty of the 
Christian, angels pitch their tents— 
On him waits that Gabriel, of whom 
we entertain so high-a thought ; those 
Seraphim who with golden lyres 
raise anthems celestial around Jeho- 
vah’s throne—Yes, Heaven regards 
such a man, Heaven watches on him, 
and tho’, for the slaying of his corrup- 
tions, for the death of his sins, he 


may not be pampered with earthly 


4 
wealth, still in his soul is joy unl 
epeakable ; he has treasures Whic a 
shall never fade, and he himself sigi(@ 
shine, like the sun in the firmamen: | 
and like the stars, fotever and ever 

Learn then to fear nothing but sin 
—that it was built hell; that it was. 
kindled the flames of the pit; that i 
was forged the thuaderbolts of Jo 
hovah : that ii was, inthe arcana of 
Jlnfinitevengeance, mingled the vial, 
of wrath ; that it was enrapped crea. 
tion in sackcloth, covered the soul of 
man with funerial gluom ; that it was 
dashed the cup of Joy from the lip of 
our race, and opened upon them that 
box of Pandora, from which issued 
sickness, pain, anguish, agony and 
death; battle and bloodshed, mur. 
der and desolation. 


Oh then, DO RIGHT, AND 
LEAVE THE CONSEQUENCE 
WiTE GOD. Tho’ loss of friends 
of fortune, threaten you; tho’ the 
very faggots fastened to the stake, 
stare vou in the face, still Jearn to do 
as conscience dictates :—Happy he, 
who thus claims the blessings of Hea. 
ven—Yes, claims—for the man who 
does thus, his are the promises, his 
are the hopes, his the consolations of 
the Gospel. Yes, those martyrs who 
laid down their lives for the truth, 
now sparkle in celestial effulgence— | 


now, on thrones above the ae a 


they quaff those joys which shall 
ways brighten, always grow richer, 
while God endures. | 

' Jesus has arisen—Hear it, thou 
young man, now basking in the mor- 
ning ray of life: Remember thou art 
destined for immortality—How shal] 
thou best attain thy end? For you, 
has Jesus died ; for you,;did he rise— 
Consecrate then your life to him; a. 
wake every energy of your spirit, 
and run with alacrity. that career of 
worship, which is vour high and holy 
duty. You shall live beyond this orb; 
cultivate then a taste for Heaven ; 
begin instantly tostudy the map of 
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the road to Ileaven, the Bible ; seek 
to know how you may..become most 
assimilated to angels, most assimilat- 
to God himself. ‘This will be noble, 
honorable, glorious. 

Jesus has risen—Men in the vigor 
of thy strength, remember the grand 
end of thy existence; remember thou 
wast born to serve God. And art 
thou now seeking thine own good, 

and forgeting thy Creator. He will 
not forget thee— Vengeance shall pur- 

Rue thee—thy pleasures shall become 
apples of ashes to thee—thy wealth, 
a bed of thorns. Thou mayest grow 
rich, but the curse of the Eternal 
shall be upon thee. Look then’ to 
God—stop in thy career—remember 
why Christ died—seek to become 
participants in his 
Then shall this day be to thee the 
recursor of a happy immortality. 

Thou whose head is silvered with 
the snows of many Winters—whose 
strength withers—-whose eye becomes 
dim—who hast one foot in the grave, 
and the other just rising from the 
earth—Jesus has arisen. Thy de- 
erepitude then shall bloom in all the 
vigor of immortal youth, in a man- 
sion of repose, erected on the banks 
‘of the rivers of pleasure, 


only usher thee to a more splendid 
world ; he shall be thy guide to the 
noon day of bliss. Butartthou nota 
christian! Then shall death come to 
thee armed with scorpions, and thy 
home shall soon be hell. Repent then. 

All, young and old, rich and poor, 
Jesus has arisen—Let us hear it with 
rapture. If we serve him, ‘tis the 
earnest of our immortal blessedness — 
Our bones shall not remain in the 
tombs, but the trump of God. shall 
wake them, and from their dust shall 
they rise in the giory of their divine 
head, and be caught up in the air to 
meet him, when he appears surround- 
ed with the armies of his angels, and 


in all the blaze of Infinite magnifi- 
cence. 


resurrection.— . 


at God's - 
right hand—fear not death—he shall - 































My friends, let us devote ourselvee 
to the delightful service of our God. 
Let us dwell, by God’s help, inthe 
straight and narrow way. ‘Then shall 
all the blessings: of Tleaven flow a 
round our path, and we shail fly from 
earth to Heaven, with this shouting 
song. 


DEATH WHEREIS THY STING, § 
GRAVE WHERE IS THY VIC- @ 
TORY. ‘ 


OBITUARY. 


| DUMFRIBS, FEB. 21, 1816. 
Beloved Brother, 


? Wishing that christians 
may rejoice and be induced to re- 
double their diligence ; inquiring @ 
souls strengthened and encouraged to 
persevere in their pursuit of the at-§ 
tainable heavenly prize, and im-@ 
penitent sinners ‘aroused from their 
lethargic security, I send you some’ 

articulars respecting the glorious” 
death of Miss Cecelia A. Tyler, av 
young ledy of this place aged 179 





¥ 
7 
may 


years. The disease under which she 
laboured for some time previous t , 
her exit, and which snapped the 
brittle thread of life, at this gown de-. 
sirable, and generally most unpre~ 
pared of all periods, was the con 
sumption. er anxious inquiry 
what she shouid do to be saved, com: 
inenced in November last; frome 
which time I attended her till her 
death. Her exertions in the use off 
the appointed means to obtain a rey 
conciliation between God and het 
soul, were indefatigably continue¢ 
until the ‘last of Dec. when she re 
eeived the emblems of the propitia, 
tory sacrifice of Immanuel, from thé 
Rev. Mr. Lemmon, by whose minis 
trations she acknowledged herse 
much benefited. About this .time 
having obtained a slight foretaste « 
the joys of a christian, ‘she drew th 








_ countenance, as to make her a 
_ fect picture of distraction. 


| i #ity of the atonement of Christ. 
a 
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eonclusion, that, as she had made 
some attainments, diligence was not 
so necessary :she therefore decreased 
in her exertions and settled down in a 
cold, lifeless frame of mind—When 
inthis state, I had not an opportuni- 
ty of conversing with her for the space 
of ten or twelve days, from her se- 
vere indisposition. One of the means 
of arousing her, was, the sentiments 
on a death bed repentance contained 
in the Episcopal Manuel ; this produ- 
‘ced awful, but blessed effects, as are 
evinced from the two following visits. 
Monday evening, January 22d, I was 
sent for to see Miss Tyler; found her 
in &@ most distressed state of mind, 
which was so fully impressed upon her 
per- 
This 
‘created by having a full view of her 


_ own heart: she said she never éaww 


her sins in such an awful light before : 
I therefore endeavored to persuade 
her, not to despond, but to draw con- 
_ solations and encouragement for per- 
severance, even from this deep, pain- 
fal conviction, which was preparing 


| her for the reception of the pardoning 


love of God ; for she was made fully 
_ sensible of her dependance, and bro’t 
to see the efficacy and absolute neces- 
I ad- 


dressed the throne of grace in her be. 


¥ half ; she joined me with great fer- 


_ vour. Previousto my leaving, she 


| ssid her mind felt more composed.— 


if 


/ 


From this till Wednesday evening, 


h . (when I was again sent for) her con- 


stant breathings were to God to have 
) mercy upon her. 


Wednesday evening 24th, Miss T's 


|| distress of mind was not so great.— 








Her whole sou! was really engaged in 


)pthis one pursuit, to obtain the only in- 
/\fallible remedy for healing her wound- 


ed spirit. I conversed with her en 
e 2ilimportant duty of fervent, con- 
tant prayer, offered upin faith, as- 

ring her that a sinner will never dic 
t the footstool of mercy pleading for 


joined with earnestness. 


pardon : she said, she had been ivo 
faithless in her petitions to her heaven- 
ly Father. Some time being thus 
spent, | prayed that she might receive 
the sweet manifestations of Jesus’ 
love; she began to feel more and 
more happy from an increasing glim- 
mer of a hope of her sins being par- 
doned, which caused her to confide 
with more confidence in the Saviour. 
We sang a hymn—Almost every 
breath she drew sent forth a petition 
to God. A perfect silence now easu- 
ed for a few moments that she might 
be left undisturbed in pouring out her 
soul before heaven: Inthe midst of 
which she cried aloud, ‘‘Oh Mr. A. 
come and pray that I may have peace.” 
I complied with her request; she 
After this, 
she actually agonized in prayer, and 
was really a wrestling Jacoh and pre- 
vailing Israel, for she at Jast was s0 
much engaged as not to be enabled 
to restrain her voice: one of her peti- 
tions was, “O Lord Iam a vile sinner, 
yet thou didst die to save the vilest of 
the vile, even a thief, a murderer, on 
the cross, and why net tosave me ai- 
so!” Never does God suffer the Pub- 
lican’s cry to go unanswered as was re- 
markably evident in this instance, for 
it pleased him in answer to her fer- 
vent supplications to give her peace 
in believing, and joy im the Holy 
Ghost, and this to so great a degree 
as to change her mourning into songs 
—-her doubts into the sweet assurance 
of faith. Her eyes fixed heavenward, 
she exclaimed, ‘*‘ I see the New Jeru- 
salem and the streets paved with 
gold, and Jesus my Saviour on the 
right hand of God, and the heavenly 
throng praising, praising. praising, 
praising him.” Atieach of these ‘re- 

titions her voice gradually fell.— 
When fully aroused she endeavored 
to discribe to us her feelings, but they 
were unspeakable. We then (with 
her joyful acquiesence) prayed and 
returned thanks to the God of all 
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grace for this glorisus manifestation of 
his goodness, for his adding our sis- 
ter to the number of the living evi- 
dences of the power of redeeming 
love. Sne prayed with great earnest- 
ness for her sisters and those around 
her, that God would have mercy up- 
on them and save them ; she also ex- 
herted them to seek the Lord now 
while in health, and not put it off as 
she did to a sick bed, although he 
had been pleased to have mercy upon 
her. We again unitedly petitioned 
thatthe prayers of our sister might 
be heard in behalf of her relations, 
and for this glorious scene to be bles- 
sed unto the salvation of every soul 
present.— Her prayers and praises 
were continued throughout the even- 
ing. Shedesired God to keep her 
from falling through life, and take 
her from this world as soon as he 
thought preper, for she was now per- 
fectly willing to die, and would even 
rejoice at the prospect of death if it 
was his will, Some person present 
inquired respecting her fever; she 
answered, “ QO what have! to do with 
fevers now 2?” At parting she said to 
me, *‘Omay we meet in heaven 
through the Saviour: thus I left her 
praying. 

Tais throughout was the most 
transporting heavenly scene that ever 
I beheld. She continued singing and 
praying alternately the residue of that 
night, the next day and night, when 
her body was so debilitated as to o- 
blige her to cease in a measure.— 
From this memorable period her mind 
was one continued scene of peace and 
joy, produced by the rays of the 
Sun of righteousness, with very few 
interveping clouds, and they but mo- 
mentary. She would frequently men- 
tion that she was now perfectly sure 
of heaven. Her bodily sufferings 
were great in the extreme. But as 
death wag approaching with rapid 
strides, to seize this last opportunity 
of glutting his fury, by imprisoning 


her corruptible part in the tombs icey 
embraces, Jesus and his heavenly 
throng were with as graat rapidity 
descending in the chariots of salva- 
tion to receive her incorruptible part, 
as it escaped from the fetters of flesh, 
and convey it to that heavenly clime, 
where sin, sorrow and pain shall] be 
unknown; whose inhabitants shall 
flourish in immortal youth and vigour, 
in the midst of perfect holiness, and 
perfect joy. | 
On Friday last, she with great sa- 
tisfaction, imagined thatshe felt the 
symptoms of approaching dissolution : 
She observed, “the greatest fear I 
have is that lam not dying” From 
her great desire to dissolve connec- 
tion with things temporal, that she 
might be admitted into the presence 
of her beloved ransomer, where there 
are pleasures forevermore, she per- 
haps was over anxious for the tyrant’s 
approach ; but this is rather a desira- 
ble error when arising from a proper 
source, and I presume unavoidable 
in certaincases. Saturday the 17th 
inst. at 7 o’clock A. M. with the firm- 
ness of a veteran under the banners of 
Immanuel, she burst the door of her . 
prison and took her ilight to Mount 
Zion, there to realize her seraphic vi- 
sions—in joining the “ church of the 
first born,” inthe ever new and ever 
continued song of Redeeming love. 
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Archbishop Wake on Faith. 


Tuere is scarce any duty which 
has been so obscured in the writings 
of learned menas this. I will not en- 
ter here into any of their disputes, 
but briefly say what I think fit for 
your practicé and performance of it. 

You are infallibly to believe what 
God has promised; especially that 
he will give pardon ofsin, and ever- 
lasting salvation toall humble and re- 
peating sinners: and for what refers 
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to your own particular, you aré con- 
fidently to rely upon his word, that if 
you perform your part, Ciirist will ne- 
ver fail in his: and therefore you 
ought tofulfilthose duties Which he 
commands, and to which elone this 
promise of reward is given. 

It is a question which my little ex- 
perience lets me know, does often- 
timestrouble very good men, that 
certainly their faith in this last in- 
stance is not right, because thev still 
find it accompanied with fears and 
doubts of their own salvation. Hut 
you must consider that the faith which 
God requires in this manner, is only 
this, that he will certainly reward all 
those that believe in him, and obey 
his commandments ; this we are uH- 
doubtedly to assent to—But now tor 
the particular application of this faith 
to ourselves, that deserves no more 
of our assent, nor can indeed war- 
rantably have it, than what is found- 
ed on the serious consideration of our 
own performances. Now, though our 
consciences bearing witness to our 
sincerity, May give us greai cause to 
hope we are in a state of salvation, 
yet itis no part of any man’s faith 
undoubtedly to believe it. Navy, ra- 
ther some degree of fear and tremb- 
ling mixed with it, may be a good 
means to secure us in our duty; 
whilst a consistent dependence is very 
often ijl grounded, and may create 
such a negligence as will certainly 
ruin us. 

Let your endeavour therefore be to 
fulfil God's commands, to repent as 
often as you fai! in it, and to hope 
for pardon and acceptance of him.— 
Infinite reason you have for all this; 
and this will be sufficient for your 
present comfort, and for your future 
acce ptauce. 


But if still, either the greatness of 
the danger, or glory of the reward ; 
either your desires of becoming het- 
ter, or true and humble sense of your 
own unworthiness (which ia almost 
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the perpetual case of the best pérsons) 
keep your soul under awe, and a con- 
cern, and will not suffer you to rise 
up to that confidence which some 
men, I fear unwarrantebly, them. 
ssives pretend to; | am sure unwar- 
rautably require of others; assure 
yoursei!, that whilst you firmly ac- 
guiesce in the general belief that God 
will reward all them that love him ; 
aad doubt of yourself only, because 
you fear whether von do this so well 


as you ought; this deubting shall 


prepare you to receive the reward of 


your humility ; but never bring you 
in danger of any punishment for your 
ludidelity. 
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From the London Evangelical 
sdaguzine. 


ON LUKE XiIx. 7. 


“ Heis goneto be a Guest with a 
man Who is a sinucr.” 


And maya wretch so vile as I, 

To Christ the Lord presume to ery, 
And hope that such a friend as he 
Will be a guest with guilty me ? 


What matchless Lord, is 
thine, 

And condescension all divine! 

Compassion great, is found with thee, 

Or thou hadsi ne'r been guest with me. 


Come then, thou blessed, fairest Gne, 

And make my house and heart thy 
home ; 

O come, and be my constant guest, 

And | shall be completely blest. 
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And when 1 mount these lower skies. 
And from this earth to glory rise ; 
Then shall [bean honor'd guest 
With Jesus at the marriage-feast, 
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